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that by this refusal you deprive them of their country, after so long an absence.
Marcettus.   Hannibal, thou art not dying.	-\
. Hannibal.   What then?    What mean you?
Marcellus. That thou mayest, and very justly, have many
things yet to apprehend: I can have none. The barbarity of
thy soldiers is nothing to me: mine would not dare be cruel.
Hannibal is forced to be absent ; and his authority goes away
with his horse. On this turf lies defaced the semblance of a
general; but Marcellus is yet the regulator of his army. Dost
thou abdicate a power conferred on thee by thy nation? Or
wouldst thou acknowledge it to have become, by thy own sole
fault, less plenary than thy adversary's?	;,
I have spoken too much: let me rest ; this mantle oppressed me.
HannibaL I placed my mantle on your head when the helmet was first removed, and while you were lying hi the sun. Let me fold it under, and then replace the ring.
Marcellus. Take it, Hannibal. It was given me by a poor woman who flew to me at Syracuse, and who covered it with her hair, torn off hi desperation that she had no other gift to offer. Little thought I that her gift and her words should be mine. How suddenly may the most powerful be in the situation of the most helpless! Let that ring and the mantle Under my head be the exchange of guests at parting. The time may cornel1* Hannibal, when thou (and the gods alone know whether as conqueror or conquered) mayest sit under the roof of my children, and in either case it shall serve thee. In thy adverse fortune, they will remember on whose pillow their father breathed his last ; in thy prosperous (heaven grant it may shine upon thee in some other country) it will rejoice thee to protect them. We feel ourselves the most exempt irom affliction when we relieve it, although we are then the most conscious that it may befall us.
There is one thing here which is not at the disposal of either.

